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05 The State Sentinel] will contain a much larger
amount of reading matter, on all subjects of general
interest, than any other newspaper in Indiana.

TERMS.—Two dollars a year, always in advance.
In no instance will more than ene number be sent till
the money is received. Subseribers will receive due
notice a few weeks before the expiration of each year
or term, and if the payment for a succeeding year or
term be not advanced, the paper will be discontinued.
This rule will be strictly adhered to in all cases.

Five Dollars will bé received for three years; or,
three copies will be sent onc year for the same.

One dollar will bé received for six morths—alicays
in advance.

ADVERTISEMENTS, will be inserted three times
at one dollar a square, (20 ems) and be continued at
the rate of 25 ceats a square weekly. Quurterly ad-
vertisements inserted at 83 a square of 150 ems,

Yearly advertisers will be accommodated on rea-
sonable terms, which should always be made in writ-
ing as agreed upon.

All advertisements from abroad mus? be accompanied
by the cash ; or no attention will be paid to them.
Postage must be paid.
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{r5~Postmasters are allowed to frank letters con- |

aining remittances.
(7~In franking, Postmiasters must not forgot to
write their names in full under the word * free.”
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tolu_me Vi Number 45,

Killing by Deputy ; or, a Womun's des«
Pperate Siraiagem.

. In the month of December, 19—, a young man ar-

rived from Paris at Dieppe, and took up hie residence

at I Hotel de I’ Europe. He was idle, had been fortu-

nate, and the sole object of his stay was some little

adventure, some ball ro¥m conquest, wherewith to be

flashing, us if she, at least, knew not the n:earjng*:f
fear.

‘But,” said Eugone, pale with contending passion,
‘wwhat means this marriage I’

I can only inberit as his widow 1V
He cangnt the earnest gaze of her large black eyes

“What ! let him revel in my father's wealth, vhich |

employed, and therefore to be vain. Well, in the ho-
tel there lodged a lady ; beautiful, and enveloped in
nll the undefinable attraction of mystery. No one|will

knew her, she went neither to the baths nor the balls, l *You must leate me now,’
and had not even a servant with her to be bribed. All|led him to the door, and as

the pleading of her beautiful lips ; he eanght her
small white hands, and swore upon them to do her

said she, ‘itis late ;* she

Death of Children.
BY JOHN Q. ADAMS,
Sure, t0 the mansions of the ble:t,
When infaut ignocence atcends
Some angel trighter than the 123t
The spotless spirit’s flight attends,
On wings of ecstacy they rise,
Beyond where worlds material roll,
Till some fair sister of the skies
Recaives the unpoliuted soul.
There, 2! the Almighty Father's hand,
Nearest the throne of living light,

it was closed, he zgain
in the hote] were raving about her beauty, her grace, | met those radiant eyes, and surely love was in their
and bher dignified manner. At night they would steal | long and lingering look. |
up stairs to catch the tones of her voice, fur she sang| That night the Hotel was

pletely turned. To have such a neighbor, with a face | harbor. Next morning Eugene learned that Sir

he doubted not, .f an angel he knew she had the voice | George Walsingham had come ; be learned too that |

of one,—and yet neither to be able to see her nor to | others had been sent to prepare the chapel for a mar-
speak to her—it was enough to drive him mad. He |riage. In vain he sought another interview with Al
bought a guitar and cu!!];x;;'ﬂ_d songs, where e W ord | legra. - A carriage at length drove up to tue door.
neighbot (roisin) rerved as a rhyme to e word un- !L*-‘u;-p'r:';l-\l by a tall, stern looking man, Allegra was
known (fmconnw.) It was rl-.u".:c in vain, so

v and | borne to the vehicle : Eugene followed it,—Sir George
guitar were equally wasted. At length he resolved | held his victim by the arm, and fixed his keen eye up-

- X - ' - {
on writing. A worldof cupids, grapes,vases and roses, | on her with a cold and cruel expression ; she was al- |

-

adorned the border of the paper; the seul was azure | most hidden by her veil, but she was trembling, and |
blue wax, and bore a dove ready for flight. The |the litile of her face that could be scen was while as
whole staircase was perfumed as he bore the scented | the marble of the monuments around the chapel.

epistle to the servant he had paid to conveyit. But| The ceremony was at an end, and they were de-

the letter and its half dozen successors brought no re-| parting. Instantly the young Parisian sprang for- |

) a _ : disturbed by an arrival. t
exquisitely. Our young Parisian's head was com-|The wind had changed, and the packet eantered the

|
{
[

ply. Our Parisian was stupefied with horror. He
remained under the same roof with a young and beau- |
tiful woman, and only learnt that she went by the |
pame of Madame Paul; a name too, that was sup-l
posed not to be her own! Love has many stages, |
and the young Frenchman had arrived at one very |
unusuzl with him, namely, melancholy.

One day he was ronsed from a disconsolate reverie |
by one of the servants, whom he had bribed to ob-
serve the motions of Madame Paul, ranning to inform |
him that she was just gone down to the quay to see u |
packet which was endeavoring to enter the harbor in
the teeth of a contrary wind. In an instant he wusl
on his way to the quay. The sea was writhing un- |
der the influence of the stormy wind. The whole |
town was gathered on the heights which commanded
the coast, watching the vessel which seemed in sheer |
madness, forcing its way despite the furious wind
and the falling tide. The gale blew so strong that |
the f.?U“‘.F:-'-SILl C‘:’i'.f‘;?'ix of ,\—u.’;‘-' Du:w de Bon Secou .P'.'-'.
bent like a baze! wand. 'Twas a thrilling sight ; the
noble ship, painted with divers colors, lighted up by |
one of those chance rays, which stray o'er the dark-
est seas ; while the back ground was formed by bar-
riere of immense black clouds, Now, the vessel
seemed lost in air, as it rode the ridge of some enor-
mous wave ; and then again seetied lost in the aby
of waters. |

“It 1s the Northumberiand, an American packet,’ |
said the officer. ‘By our lady!
and stripes with a gallant bearing.
captain disputing with a ta'l man in aval unifor
Faith ! but the captain's right ; it is madness to think
of entering the harbor in this weather. Still, his tall
companion insists; bow can they risk such a noble|
vessel ! :

In advance of the erowd, hor feet on the wet and |
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ghe earries the stars |
Yonder is i'rrl

ik |

ward and strack the bridegroom in the face.

‘Liar, murderer, and coward, you dare not follow |
me T |

The Enclishman started; and struck him in return. |

‘For life or for death—yours or mine!" cried Eu-
zene, ollering him one of two pistols,

They retired a few paces, fired and both fell ; Sir
George was killed, the Parisian dangerously weund- |
ed. He was earried to his hotel, where he remnined
some hours insensible. At Jength Le was alle to
speal. Hic last recollection was seeing Allegra fuint |
in the arms of the attendants, |

‘Where is she I" exclaimed he, looking round the
room eagerly. |

“Who sir *’ |

‘Allegra~Lady Whalsingham—DMadame Da
where is she *

iShe left town some hours sines.’

‘Gene " and he sank back on his pillow.

No message had been left, and no trace could be
discovered ; but one of the servants brought Lim a
locket he well remembered seeing her wear round her
neck the fatal evening. It opened with a spring, and
contained a miniature of a singularly handsome voung
man ; Jbut it was neither Sir ‘%fuf‘__:v's likeness, nor
his own !
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The Characler of Anvon Barr.
BY WILLIAM WALLACE.

If Blenrerhasset had been the only person ruined |
by Burr, in the prosccution of his enterprises, charity
would suggest a burial of our remembrance of the
Exile’s desolation. But the vietims of Burr are to |
be numbered by hundreds. The base and the peaks |
of society alike show the scathing marks of his fiery |
visitation.

He cherished no friendship:

he returned unhonor-

The choirs of infint seraphs stand,

And dazzling shine, where all are bright.
That undistinguishable beam,

With dust united at our birth,
Sheds a more dim, discalored gleam,

The more it lingers upon earth.

Cleced in this dark sbode of tlay,
The stream of glory faintly burns,
Nor unobseured the lueid ray
To its own native fuuut 1 larns,
But when the Lotd of mortal breath
Decrees his bounty to resume,
And poiats the silent shaft of death,
Which speeds ah infaut to the tomb—
No passion fierce, no low desire
Has quenched the radiance of the flame
Back te i's God the Jiving fire
teturos, unsullied, as it came.

Love and Logie.
BY FRAXNCES SARGENT 0SGOOD.
he gods one day sent Reason out,
To losk for Love, their truant-boy !
They bade her seek bim all about,
Aud lure him home with tempting toy.

She found bim in a rosebud rocked,

She begged him to be back in season
Nut still the boy the maiden mocked;

For—Love will never list to Reason !

The goddess held a jewel up,

With Heaven’s own glory flashing thro’ it ;=
“Nay ! sce my Rose’s blashing cup !

Said Love,~“Your gem is vothiog to it '
“For shame ! false boy ! must force be tried 7
Is™ thus you waste this precious season 7
ake care! d'yve know this bow 7" he evied.—
Ah ! Love too oft has conquered Reason !
“I see your aim '—your rhetoric speeds

On provd Olympus ill without me ;

Bat happy Love no Reason needs

Begone ! and when they ask abuut me,
Just tell them, in my Rose’s heart,

I've found %o dear,—~so pure a treasure
1 grudge them not Minerva's art, :

Ur laughing Hebe's cup of pleasure !

The maid had not a word to say,

She koew the rugue was talking treascn ;—
But back to Lla bent her Wiy 3

For—Love can betler plead than Reason !

——— e
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Serenade
From Mr. G. Vandenhoff 's Play of
“Pan o
Come where the moonbeam sleeping.
Lies on the blushing flower —
Come where thn woodbine creeping
Entwines the latticed bower '
Come, where the stais invite thee
To shite more bright than they ;
Diana’s toreh shall light thee
Aud Jove shall guide thy wary,
Come forth ! no eye beholds t!n'r_c,

Mrs. Candle's Curtain Lectures.
LECTURE V.
Caudle has been made a Mason—Mrs. Caudle indig-
nan! end curivus.
“Now, Mr. Caudle—Mr. Caudle, T g2y : you
can't be asleep already; 1 know—now, what I mean

ch !
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DEMOCRATIC PRINCIPLES
_ and Heasures,
A simple and frugal Government, eonfined within
strict Constitutional limijts.
A strict construstion of the Constitution, and no as-
satnpion of doubiful powers.
b&-'mg popule-

t;':N 0 National Bank to swindle the ia
son.

No connection botween the government and banks.

A Diplomacy, asking for nothing brt what is clear:

right and submitting to nothing wrong. ,
No public debt, either by the General Government,
o;tby the States, except fbr olyects of urgent neces-
sity.

No assumption by the General Governmeht of the
debts of the States, sither directly or indirectly, by a
distribution of the proceds of theé public lands.

A ERevenue tanfl, discriminating in favor of the
poor conswaer instead of the rich capitalist.

No extensive system of Internal Improvement by
the General Government, or by the States.
., A constitutional barrier against improvident State
oans,

The honest payment of our debts and the ssered
preservation of the public faith.

A gradiml return from a paper credit systesa.

No grants of exclusive charters and privileges, by
special legislation, to banks.

No connexion between Church and State,

No proseription for honest opinions,

Fostering aid to public education.

A “progressive” reformation of all abuses.

ly

| Nepotism.

I .In politics, this is a bad word. It signifies the
| practice, quite common among ministers of State in
all countries, of feathering the nests of their rela-

| tives with the plumes of oifice. Tt is derived from the
Latin word Nepos, literally a grandson, but signify-

| little bit of it.

to say is this ; there's no vse, nane at all, in our hay. | Mg 10 a more enlarged sense, a descerdant, or pos-
g any disturbance about the matter; but, at lase, | 1eFity. or kindred, or a relative. Tkas it may meana
my mind’s made up, Mr. Caudie; I shall leave you. | ©0USin, as well as a son or grasdson; though the
Either I know all you've been dumg to-night, or tD- | most usual cgrnilications are lht)s_c of descent or pos-
morrow I quit the house. No, no: there's an end of | (€TitY. In the political acceptation of the term, it
the marriage state, I think—an end of all confidence | Mea0s the distribution of offices emong the sons, sons-
between man and wife—if a husband's to have se- | 18-1aW, brothers, cousins, uncles, and even auirs of
crets and keep ‘em all to himself. Pretty secrets they | the distributor; and we suppose it was originally
must be, when his own wife can't know ‘em.  Not fit i called nepotism, or taking care of descendants, be-
for any decent person to know, I'm sure, if that's the | c33s€ sons and grandsons and nephews were the per-
case. Now, Caudle, don't Jet us quarrel: there's a | S°08 usually selected for such patronage. Thus among
good soul, tell me what it's all about? A pack of | the Roumns in the drys of their republic, the aristoc-
nonsense, | dare say ; still—not that 1 care*much | T3CY called the Senate had most of the official patron-
about it—still, I should like to know. There's a dear | ®8¢: and they divided it among sons and other de-
Eh ! Oh, don't tell me there's nothing in it ; I know oy S
better. I'm not a fool, Mr. Caudle ; just tell me a | “°US€ all the latter were members of this distributing
I'm sure ['d tell you anything. You | *Fistocracy, and therefore well provided with loaves

know [ would. Well : 5 . | and fishes. 8o among the English, who are governed
“Caudle, you're enough to vex a saint ! Now don't | by a rich ohgnrc];)'.‘the distributors of the patronage,
you think you're going to sleep ; becayse you're not. | being wealthy, use it asa provision for. sons, neph-
Do you suppose I'd ever suffered you to go and be | €W and grandsons, who meed it, and not for each

scendants, and not brothers and other collaterals, bc-l-

The Deception Practised by American
Monopolists.

It is remarkable thet the pecple of this country have
been duped into the endurance of the heaviest taxes,
for years together, by ru impudent misrepresentation
on the part of those w.io have constantly profited by
the imposition. The people of tie United States have
been universally impressed with the belief that Brit-
ish manufactures have grown to perfection under the
fustering care of goverument, which, by means of a
protective tariff, taxed out all competiti. m of the fab-
rics of other countries with their own, in the home
market; that American manufactures were excluded
from England by these heavy imposts, to favor their
! labor; that it was necessary, therefore, that we should

sapose retaliatory duties, to exclude British manu-
factures from our markets, because England took that
course in rclation to American manufactures. There
never Was a grosser umposition than this. Sofar from
protecting the manufacturing establishments of Great
Britain, by texing out competition or bestowing boun-
ties on them at the expense of the revenue of the ma-
tion, the manufactoring skill and capital of the Uni-
ted Kingdom bave been heavily taxed, not only for in-
ceme of the government, but to support the landed in-
terest, through the comn-law monopoly. The great
struggle now going in the kingdom grows out of the

made a masou, if I didn't suppose I was to know the

| secret, too ?

| doubt.

|ally your wives.

| they have at home.

| ol

Not that it's any thing to know, I dare
say ; and that's why I'm determined to know it.

“But I know what it is; oh yes, there can be no |
_ The secret is, to ill use 'per women § 1o ty- |
ranmise over ‘em ; to make ‘em your slaves; especi- |

It must be eomething of the eort,
or you wouldn't be ashamed to have it known. What's
right and proper never need be done in secret, It's
an insult to & woman for & wan to be a free-mason, ‘
and let his wife know nothing of it. Bat, poor soul! |
she’s sure o know it spmehow—for nice husbands
they all make. Yes; yes; a part of the secret is to|
think better of all the world than their own wives and |
families. I'm sure men have quite enough to care |
for—that is, if they act properly—:io care for them
They can’t have much care to
spare for the world bezides,

““And I suppose they call you Brother Caudle? A
pretty brother, indeed! Going and dressing yourself
up in an apron like a tutnpike man—for that's what
you look Like. And [ should like to know what the
apron’s for ! There must be something in it not very

respectable, I'm sure. Well, I only wish [ was Queen |
| for a day or two.
| end all such trumpery, 1 know,

I'd put an end to free-masonry,

“Now come, Caudle; don't let's quarrel. Eh?
You're not in pain, dear ? What's itallabout? What
nre you lying laughing there at? But I'm a fol to

' trouble my head about you.

“And you're not going to let me know the secret,
You mean to say,~you're not ! Now, Caudle,

| you know it's a hard matter fo put me in a passion—
[ mot that I eare about the speret itself : no, I wouldn’
| give

%
.

g
“

button to know it, for it's all nonsense ['ti

sure. It 1sn’t the secret I care about : it's the slight,

| Mr. Caudle; it's the studied insult that a man pays

to his wife, when he thinks of going through the
world keeping something to himself which he would

n't let her know. Man and wife one, indecd! 1

| other, who need it not. But howéver it might be con- | effort of manufacturing interests to throw off the im-
| fined among the, Romans, Venetians, Genocse, and | posts which they pay to maintain the landed gentry.
others of ancient and middle ages, to the descending | All foreign food—meat and corn—is subjected to du-

slippery rocks, stood a female, immovable, with !'_"‘1' ed the drafts of gratitude :—he kindled by the firesida
eye fixed on the naval officer, whom she could dis- | of Lospitality, the flume of lust, and felt litde plea-
tinctly see by means of a 5?“““ l‘-"i‘"-,‘“’l“’- Her grace- | sure in bidding adien to the Lares of his host, until
ful form told the Parisian it was his unknown. To|the dearest that flourished in their =acred shadows
catch sight of her face he went knee deep Into the | were sacrificed.®

Save twinkling stars above !
La’rne foith ! no arm withholds thee,—
Then fly to mine my love !

Come where the Zephyr playing

should like to know how that can be when a man's a
| mason—when he keeps a secret that sfets him and his
wife apart ! Ha, you men make the laws, and so you

line, it now spreads in all directions, embracing both
descendants, collaterals and progenitors. A modern
statesman ehows his pepotism in providing for his fa-
ther, father-in-law, uncle, auat or grandmother,
as much as in cherishing his son, grandson or neph-
ew.

Our Federal government has been greatly distin-
guished for nepotism, within the last few years, Mr.
Adams, when President, obeyed the Scriptural injunc-
tion to provide for his family, and thus proved that he
was better than an infidel.
the fact of relation, or cven private friendship, was a
conclusive recommendation for office, Fortunately
| for the country, he had few relatives. But, like a

faithful guardian of his household, he made the most
| of what he had ; and so the country were obliged to
| take the will for the deed. But Mr. Van Buren was
| worse than an infidel. He would not provide for his
i family. He seemed insensible to the claims of kin-
| dred, and no more thought eof giving an office to a
son, er a niece, than to a etranger. He did make 2
| son his private secretary, But that is not an office of

emolument ; and besides, Mr. Van Buren being a wid- |

ower, and his son having a wife, and she being an ac-
| complished woman, and the White House requiring a
female head, and of the President’s family too, this
[ appointment of his son was a necessity. But except-
| ing this case of necessity, Mr. Van Buren seemed
| without natural eflection, o far as official patronage
| was concerned.
General Harrison did not live long endugh to ex-
hibit any nepotism, and therefore we know not how
Iho would have viewed the subject. But as he was
| much addicted to talking about Roman virtue, we take
| for granted that he would have avoided Roman vice,
| and so have abstained from nepotism. If he did quote
| Romans quite enough, he selected judiciously, taking
| only the best of them. Buot under President Tyler's
administration, and “sorrow sooth” we gay it, nepo-
tism flourished “‘considerably in this community,” as
| Dickey Riker used to say, The President was rather

With General Jackson, |

| ties, amounting to prohibition, to compel the manfac-
| turers to pay a double price for provisions consumed
| by that half’ of the population engaged in the fabric
| of articles for exportation as well as home consum:

tion. In this way the heaviest tax endured by the
| population of the island not owning the lands, is im-
| posed for the emolument of the landed aristocracy.
1t is not only the capilalists and citizens engaged in
| manufactures that pay this tax on bread and meat, but
every class except the land monopolists ; and a great
portion of the people pay not only directly in the in-
| creased prices of the provisions, but in the enhanced
| prices of the articles of manufactures which the dear
| food makes dearer. In this ceuntry the game is pre-
| cisely reversed. Monopoly has laid hold of manu-
factures; and, by legislative process, has levied taxes
upcn all the elasses employed in the pursuits of egri-
culture and other kindred occupations, to pay bounties
to the protected capitalists, for whose benefit the com-
petition of foreign fabrics ie excluded.

W hile, therefure, car American manufacturers of
clothing fur the people have, by this exclus.on, a mo-
nopoly of the home market, we find the English man-
ufaclurers complainiog that, so far from being pro-
| tected against them by similar ynposts, they are them-

selves burdened with difficalties at home, which gives
'the American manufactures an advantage over them
in the market of Great Britain and of the whole world.
| As n consequence, we see the cotton manufacturer of
the United States underselling the Englishman st his
| own door, in South Awerica and jn China, while he
pretends that he could not coupete with him in the
| market of the United States, without the bonus of a
| protective tariff.
| The following paragraph shows the real state of
! the British manufactarer, who, it is pretended in this
country, by the tariffites, is protected agaionst the com-
petition of ours. The statement is made by a thor-
' oughly informed member of the British Parliament :
J “Aserrcax axp Excrisn Masvractvnes—Atle pub-
| lic meeting recently held at Manchester, Mr. R. I1. Gregg,

water ;- he stool directly before her; but, so intent
was her gaze upon the vessel she saw him not.  Sud-
denly a dark shadow fell over him : the spectators
warned him of his danger ; the next moment s gigan-
tic wave burst over his head.

He sank, struggled, rose, and dizzy, and dripping,
scrambled to the shore, amud the laughter which his
safety ensured. The first thing he saw was the beaw- |
tiful unknown, laughing too. He cast upon her a |
supplicating look of reproach. She extended her hand
to him. *“Ah, how I blame myself,;’ said she to him, |
in a Jow sweet voice ; ‘it is for sake you came; is it}
not 8o ! do you forgive me ' Our young Parisian
was now fairly out of his senses. At this moment a
general shout announced that the ship had tacked;
away she bounded from the shore, like a sea bird over
the waters,

‘Ab,” said Madame Panl, with a deep drawn breath,
and peculiar expression of countenance. *so much the
better, I do not (turning to her companion) ask if you
love me—I know you do; | am sure of it. Come at
five o'clock to my room ; 1 will order dinner for two. |
Do not fail. I must speak to you; to-morrow it will
be too late.’

Frouwi that time till five o’clock he was at his toilet. |
Five struck, he felt he was, as ever, irresistible, and
he hurried to his appointment. She was singing a |
wild sweel song as lic entered ; and her back turned |
to the door, gave him an opportunity of ebserving, as |
she leaned over her guitar, the prettiest shaped neck
and head in the world. She rose with graceful con- |
fusion, and her long eye lashes fell over her black |
eyes—biacx &s Culnare’s when their light awakened |
the slumbers of a p.rate. She was now dressed in
white, her rich dark bair w88 gathered up by combs |
of gold, her girdle was of gold a0, and so were the
massive bracelets on her arm, whos? symmetry nl
sculptor might have modeled. They sat auwn to din-
per, and all restraint floated away, and coffe¢ and
confidence came together. :

My name is Allegra,’ said the beautiful str
‘I was born at Naples, and the revolution which de-
prived Murat of his crown; deprived my father, also,
of his country. He fled to America ; carrying with |
him, bowever, the best part of his wealth, which from
his solitary babits, accumulated from year to year. |
As my evil fate would bave it ; when on the verge of
womnanhood, he formed an arquaintance with a young
Englishman, Sir George Walsinglam, who soon ac- |
quired unbounded influence over him. My father|
died. God forbid my suspicions, if unjust, but his
death was strange and sudden. On opening his will
it was found that all his wealth was left to me, but
on condition that I married Sir George Walsingham, |
who otherwise inherited to my exclusion. I implored |
him for mercy ; told him [ never could return his af-
fection ; and at last, finding refusals and reproaches
in vain, [ fled hither with what money and jewels I
had. Alas! even here he has pursued me! Sir
George Walsingham is the officer who urged the Nor-
1hu|:l§mland to the dangerous trial of to-day; ina
few hours he will be here; he will claim me as his
wife ; and what resource have [ ' Will you save me
from a fate more terrible than death "

‘With my life, n;;ly t;l.l me whng w do,’ said Eu-
gene, gazing on a face lovely as a dream.

‘You must stay here ; I will go and meet him, and
be the first jo propose a reconcilmtion. We will send
for & priest who willy marry us.’

b1 you and Si{' George T

“Yes, you will follow us to church, and as we come
out you will kill him.'

‘Eh&n g

‘Well -
“But it will be an absolute murder, an assassina-

.

The man's wiicle being centred m
the pivot of selfishness. But for the affection which |
he manifested towsrd his daughter, his sole merits |
seem fo have been courage and coolness ; and yet,
clustering as were the laurels, which they wedded to |
his brow—his baser passions so predominated, that |
he held it more glorions to seduce a womant than to|
glitter in the field of letlers, to scale the steeps of
philosophy, or to wave a banner victoriously in bat-|
tle.

He courted the man to corrupt his wife—the states-
man to profit by his influence—the millionaire to ob-
tain his money—and the world to gratify his desires,
He was the more dangerous from the possession of
an intellect massive, piercing, and brilliant, united to
a frame at once bandsome and vigorous. His mind
was but the keen and resistless weapon with which
his passione hewed a way to conquest. . That weapon
was Protean. But few could escape his ever chang-
ing attack. If the victim fully came under the gaze

of un eye—whose sharp light resembled lightning im-

prisoned and forever playing in a cloud black as mght
—he was lost. Buarr’s conversation was irresistibly
fascinating—for his hand swept every chord of the
human harp. He strewed the rosy paths of the hap-

py, with flowers of a stili brighter hue ; be arched the
troubled sky of the desponding, with the rainbow of

hope ; he conjured up before the rapt vision of the
avaricious, mountains of

id ; and to the aspiring, he
pointed out the shadowy vistas of glory.

Thus he stood, gifted, unprineipled, ruthless and
terrible. The want of a fortune alone prevented his
presenting in one lurid, dreadful end overwhelming |
mass, that viL which he accomplished but too sue-
cessfully in many details. Chanece confined to vaileys
comparatively humble, a tempest which only waited
for a release, to devastate continents.

It may be asked—*ls not his valor on the batile
fields of his country to' b2 remembered I The an-
swer must be—*Yes!"” That was a redeeming trait.
No matter from what motive his military talents were

are many persons who will doubt the real patriotisin

| of one, who was ready to forswear his allegiance,}

who trampled on so much that was sacred, and who
he'd even his expluits against tyranny, as less glori-
ous than the moral destruction of a human being.
Age is expected to subdue: but with Burr, the win-
ter of time brought no suows to cool the lava of pas-
sion. At four score and six, the crater wore a glow
as ardent as at twenty, His faculties mocked ata

century. 3

Age should bring the soothing calm of religion, to
endble the barque which bas been tossed by the storms
of life, to prepare for a worthy entrance into the sea
of another world. Burr died as he hnd lived, practi-
cally an atheist. _

Age should bring respoct: Durr died as he had
lived, without the regard of the good. His hoary
hairs went down to the grave floating an the breeze of
infamy. :

In gunuing an Tago : inlusta Tarquin: in patience
a Cataline: in pleasure a Sybarite: in gratitude a
Malay, and in ambition a ﬂupnleon._he affords tlga
world an awful example of powerful intellect, desti-
tute of virtue. His portrait would fitly appear in a
circle of Dante’s Inferno.

Let no one aceuse me of stepping with unsandal-
led feet through the solemn vaults of the sepulchre.
Aaron Burr belongs to history. Such was the lot he
chose.

*He seduced the wife and davghter of the man who gave
h&; shelter after .::. duel with Hamilten.
His own astert
$He wished to clyim his rights as a British _subject when
in London, Lowd Liverpool rejected the offer with con-
tempt. :

A Datter in New York
which he

¥

| ness—enough to make you l:-nliny the loosened bair,
| the careless robe, and the indolent arm-chair; while

Sports with the whisp'iing tiees.—

Their gentle plaint betraying
The kisses of the breeze ! _

Come where the moss-rose bending
Drops gems of dewy pear! ;s

Like the glist'ning tear descending
From the eye of a weeping gitl !

Come forth ! no sound shall meet thee
But rippling fountain’s play ;

Eave miuve, vo bieaih shall gieet thice
Fut the perfumed breath of May !

A Goar v Cuvrcn.—Under this head, the Parre
Gazette, tells the following grood one: ““The papers
are telling the story of a dog who entered a church
after the assembly of the congregation but before the
arrival of the minister, marched up into the pulpit, |
and reared his paws upon the desk, to the destruetion |
of all sober faces among the congregation. We re- |
collect being witness to a somewhat similar scene in
our young days. A he goat (with whom we hnd ma-
ny a but and pull) once entered the village church
during service, and passing to the pulpit stairs, en-
tered the place always to be found in old fashioned
churches between the pulpit and the deacon's seat.
He there laid down quietly, until nearly the close of
a loag prayer such as the Rev. Mr. F. (not the regu-
lar pastor) was accustomed to make. *“‘Dick,” seem-
ed to partake of the general weariness of the t:on,;';'re-‘r
gation at ‘long prayers,’ and rearing his fore feet up- |

[ on the communion table, he locked up beseechingly
| in the face of the preacher and sent forth a long baa!

If there was a long fice in chureh it was out of our
sight, and the prayer soon wound up.”

A Harry Hour.—There is a pleasant hour in hu-
man existence—the hour sfter some unusually agree-
able fete—agreeable from its homage to yourself;
just enough fatigued for languor, but not for weari-

the epirits are still in a state of excitement, the tones
of the music, or yet more musical words, still float-

] stranger, | exercised, our land reaped some benefit. - But there | ing in yourear; your own light replies yot living on | you're in pai

the memory, and the fancy animated by their vivid
recollection.

Prracwnc.—I love, says Massillon, a serious
| preacher, who speaks for your sake, not his own, who
secks my salvation and not his own vain glory. He
best deserves to be heard who uses specch only to
clothe his thoughts, and his thoughte danly to promnte
truth and virtue. Nothing can be more despicable
than a professional declaimer, who details his dis-
courses as & quack does his medicines.

LiserTy.—Abuses are never remedied till actually
unbearable. Liberty has been called the daughter of
the mountains—she ought rather w be styled the
danghter of commeree; for her best and most useful
rights have been founded and defended by States em-
barked in trade,

A Fizst Loss.—No loss can be so severe as our
first—till then, scarcely have we believed in death;
now its presence darkens the world ; we are haunted
by perpetual fear, for ever whispering of the instabil-
ity of humaupity.

. Gexius.~Why cannct genius transmit itself !—a
worthier heri then king ever left. How many
projects untried—bocause death emites down the mind
capable of conceiving and executing them.

' imagination is beyond me; [ can control ils
de:n’n'ion littie as T could create its buoyancy. It
; fault that the beautiful no longer haunts my

2

is my

solitude :
petition Parliament for

n extended
o Beher-|

| take good care to bave all the best of 'em to your-
| golves :

vorce when a man becomes a mason. When he's got
a sort of corner cupboard in his heart—a secret place
in his mind—that his poor wife isn't allowed to rum-
magre !

“Caudle, you shan't close your eyes for a week—

no, you shan't—unless you tell me some of it. Come,

there's a good creature; there's a love. I'm sure,
Caudle, I wouldn't refuse you any thing—and yon
know it, or ought to know it by this time. I ouly
wish I had a secret! To whom should I think of
confiding it, but to my dear husband?
miserable to keep it to myself, and you know it.
Caudle !

“Was there ever such a man?
A brute !—yes, Mr. Caudle, an unfecling, brutal
creature, when ycu might oblige me and you won'l.

Now

at all, Caudle ; I dare say it’s a very’ good thing;
fafe say it is—it's only your making a secret of it
that vexes me.
own Margaret! You won't: You're a wretch, Mr. |
Caudle.

“But I know why: oh, ves, I can tell. The faet
s, you're ashamed to let me kuow what a fool they've |
been making of you. That's it. Ydu, at §our time|
of life—the father of a family. I should Le ashamed
of myself, Caundle.

“And [ suppose you'll be going to what you call
your Lodge every night, now. Lodge, indeed! Pret-
ty place it must be, where they don't adit women.
Nice goings on, I dare say. Ther ybi call one an-
other bretiren. Brethren! I'm sure you'd relotion-
ship enougl, you dida’t want any mure.

“But I know what all this masonry's about. It'sl
only an excuse to get away from your wives and fami- |
ilies, that you may feast and drink together, that’s|
all. That's the secret. And to abuse women—as if
they were inferior aninais, and not to be trusted.
That's the secret ; and nothing else.

“Now, Caudle, don't let us quarrel.  Yes, I know
n. Still Caudl?, my love ; Caudle! Dear-
est, [eay! Caudle! Cand—"

] recolléet nothing more,” says Cavdle, “for here,
thank Providence ! I fell asleep.”

A Coxrvcar Comrriment.—“What's the maﬁlcr.
my dear !” said a kind wife to her busband, who had
sat for an hour with his face buried in his hands, and
apparently in great tribulation. %0h, I don't know,
I've felt like a fool =Tt day.” “Well,” returned the
wife, consalingly,—*I'm afraid you'll never feel any
better; you look the very picture of what you feel !™

Mutvan cars 8Y Marniace.—Od the 24 ult. Mr,
Charles W. Moore and Miss Martha Ann Moreland
were Married in Macon county, Alabama. By this
marriage it will be seen tlat the gentleman has gain-
 od More-land, and the lady, while she looses her land,
“has actually gaired more (Moore)

Earrzy—We notice the connubialization of Ezra
T.-Jones with- Miss Sally Ladd, in Chilicothe. Ohig
| Ezta has supplied bis table with Sal-Ladd at » very
| early day in the season.

Povx axp D;u.u-—Mr;. IStnry, of Greenville, 8.
C., gave birth to three children med
the son James Knox, and the daugh
and Rebecca Dallas.

ArpecHAxy GLAaDEs AcamxsT THE WorLd !—On

Friday week, says the Allegha _
Glades presented her with a fine son, weigh-
ing, on the day of phmcm?_du_wm-'

| affectionate to relatives, but some of his cabinet were | late member of Parhament, directed special atiention to

otherwise a woman ought to be allowed a di- |

|

[ shou Le |

A man, indeed. |

- R e | higl ernme icers ring about the White
I'm sure 1 dun't object to your being a mason; not| h g0 _gove mental officers hankmg

I |

But you'll tell me—you'll tell your |

| the pervading spirit of neatness and order. A wife,

9% where on the Atchafulay

y. She na
bax’lﬂinhethPolkJ
hanian, & lady in the|
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the most warm-hearted set of fellows that ever jobbed
| for a family. Mr. Wickliffe and Mr. Wilkins were |
rather cold-hearted in this business; but sume others |
that we could mention never forgot the ties of blood. |
The practice is founded in some of the best instincts
of humanity.

Mr. Polk says that he will have no nepotism, and
| we trust that he will keep his word. Some meet this
| by saying that he bas diplomatized a near relative.
| But he did this reluctantly, being importuned by po-
litieal friends. Doubtless the pace will be creditably
| filled ;
| from the objection of nepotism. We hope and trust
that Mr. Polk will not only avoid this for himself, but
will get his face against it in members of the Cabinet,
Senators and Representatives. Ve do not like to see

House to job for their families. It promotes Presi-
dent-making and corruption. Let one of Mr. Pelk's
administrative maxims be No Nepotism.— Philadel-

but the President would have preferred one free |

the nature and extent ol the competinion to which Eng-
lish manufacturers were exposed from the United States,
which they had to fear, far more extensively and imme-
diately than from any other quarter. .
“The United States, he said, bad every advantage in
{ having the raw material on the spot, and in having to puy
no duty, and the cost of freight und insurance of cotlon
to Boston and other ports on the Atlantic was just balf of
what it costs to briag it (o Liverpoo!. The entire advan-
| tage enioyed by the American wanufacturer, in the mat-
ter of freights, insurance and duty, amounted to 12§ peg
| cent. on cotton at 7d. a pound. In the minute and, he
believed, peifectly accurste statement of the Glasgow
memoria!, it vwas put much higher on cotton at 3d. a
pound, showing an advantage of 25 per cent. ] and the
other, which cost 2 7-84. per Ib., not less thati 36 per cent
1o the American manulacturer over the Enghsh manofac-
turer, who had to compete with him. This advatiage
amounted, in round figures, to [d. per Ib. en the average
cotton ; and adding to that the great sdvantages which
the Americins possessed in their morm; power, waler-
power being almost unhmited. and costing 25 per cenl.
only of what the British steam-power costs, and a little

phia Ledger.

A Mazgriace Portiox.—On the marginof a sunuy |

lake lived a farmer; his shaded cottage was an object
of pleasure to the mariner of our inland sea, and the

traveller could not refrain his commendatior as he
passed the well-tilled fields,rendered moreattractive by

with two daughters, shared the labors and pleasures
of the farmer. One hundred acres was the extent
of the farm, and the farmer's capital was little more
than honesty, industry, and health. 1 need not paint
the family circle in its devotion to sacred dutied, nor
its daily toil—the resulte will carry to every heart
a view of the path pursned. His eldest daughter
married, and he gave to her one-third of his farm, as
her marriage portion. Notwithstanding this diminu-
tion of acres, he had the same quantity of products as
formerly. In due time his youngest daughter married
also, and he gave to her one-half of what remained
—and still the produce of his farm was not diminished.
The secret was easily discovered—he applied asmuch
labor and attention to the remaining one-third part as
e had been mccustomed to give to the whole farm.
Do you ask, how this applies to agfy of us! Let me
explain. We divide our labor over too many acres
to afford sufficient culture to each; and we neglect
the sifl of sciepee, which feaches us to concentrale
the various means always within our control, and their

further advantags swhich they had in the flour for their
sizing, it amounted, he said, to a clowr adventage of 1d.
per Ib. on 2!l the colton consumed, or 10 per cent on the
bulk of the coarse guods, and 16 per cent. on coarse

yarnus."”

We think. in view of this &tate of facts, that, at
this titbe, when the doctrine of discrimination is in
vogue, it would be well for Con ; i reviewing

N _ .
the present onerous tariff, to consider whether it may

not discriminate between those branches of manufac-
ture among us which require protection and those
which do not; and levy the impdsts in favor of the
former, and take off such as meke a monopcly for the
latter. The cotton manufuctures of this country, it is
now elear, require no protection. The fifty and one
hundred per centage levied on articles of this class i2
sheer bounty. It 1s not meeessary for protection, bt
for monopoly. The iron manufacture, indispensable
for national security in time of war, may require pro-
tection ; and, if so, should have it. This is the vein
in which discrimination should run.—Globe, :

GoveRxMENT.—Naturally and c'iginally, man is
as free and unconfined as the air he breathes. He
may, in that condiion, do any ect he wills to do w_ilh-
out restraint or voercion.  hut if he prefers the enjoy-
ment of unrestrained liberty to the and
benefits of society, he must over retaain in a state of
nature, for freedom to will and to do any act he pleases

economical and appropriate application.

“ ArrecmANia.”=—Some of the anxious Savans of
New York, desire to have the name of our ceuniry
changed to * Arecmaxia.” Tne Boston Courier
thinks a better name would be ** YAxxeponta,” which
is the Turkish of the **New Wortp.” The New
York express goes in for * Yawxerpooniepun."
The Providence Gazette suggests the last, with a sim-
ple addition, viz: ** Y ANKEEDOODLE-DAXDYOM,"

Tar axp Fratuers.—A Methodist preacher, whose
name, we believe, was Twing, attempted to violate
the n of a little girl about six years old, so%,e.
alaya, La., about f{wo wecks since.
| He was caught, tarred and feathered, rode on a rail,
and then put in a canoe and turned adrift in the Bayon
without oir or paddles of any kind.

Two Germkss, twin brothers, who were intoxicated,
id down on lheamhag_,uf&hg%dult.wthhl’hi!-
phia railroad, unpowder river ; the one in-
the track was carried some distence by the cow-
and killed; the other, on the outside of the
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would soon dissolve the social compact, and man would
of necessity revert back to their oriZinal and naturad
state. For the purpose of forring communities for
mautual protection and beni:, men are obliged to sur-
render a portion of fleir individual rifhu, to
confide the power th gs surrendered to a class of men,
whose business i*, js to look after the interests, and
execute the wij] of the society or community. The
power th7g syrrendered is called Government, and
those ¢5 whom it confided its ministers. AS Wu-

eration for which men su _ _

no more power should be assumed and exercised by

the ministers of the government than is absolately

necessary to attain these purposes. AnLlhmqr.m

this is vsurpation, and may rightfully as

such from the beginning. ‘The most perfect

ment is that whiuh-.shnll complete and :

protection to the individual members of the soziety

whence it emanates, and permits them. withont res
any coorse which will contribute
xd adv , without detriment
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